
BOOM OF THE GREAT OAME.

It Has Vanished from the Earth

Before the Rifle.

NORTH AMERICA DESTITUTE

And South African Plains Stripped of

Their Old-ti- Inhabitants.

Tfce riaeee at Kacw Tlitm Oar Hhall
Kant The Naver Asala A Vast Pre-rv- e

tar rea Sum la Heath Africa
sinsaeatea' no n Mr ana of l're veallest the
llitlnclloa of Ilia I.sst Reasatntaa:

of Saint Not Tel Ettfi
alaated la America front Tula Continent.

lYrmt lh Furla'aA'tir Rtviev.
The Introduction of flrrarm-.nn- d especially

of brecch-loadln- g firearms and the rapid open
tuft up of ox (treat hunting Rrnund after an-

other, linre wrought within these last sixty
years such Incredible havoo that great pme are
now rapidly approaching a period of extinction,
3t(.n begin to wonder what (heir descendants of

' the next century will have left them In the way
of sport, and In which direction the adventure-seekin- g

llrlton shall direct his energies.
It Is quite certain that eren the remoter cor-

ners of the world cannot much longer support
the Incessant waste of animal lift, and It may
be not unprofitable here to consider briefly tho
aad tale of a vanishing fauna, and the wars and
means by which If It Is not already too late
something may bo dono to preserve the rarer
and nobler creatures still left to the wilderness.

North America has been almost destroyed as a
game country! the bison has gone tho wapiti,
the moose, the caribou, and the bear are going
fut. Of South Africa, a country more prodi-

gally endowed by nature than any other part of
the world, tho same miserable tale has to be told.

' Only in portions of the virgin veldt of Mashona-lan- d,

tho regions of the Pungwe Hlver, and the
)eut easily accessible deserts of North Ucchu-analan- d

and tho Kalahari, are there to be found
fair representatives of that astounding fauna,
which not long since gave unspeakable charm to
plain and mountain, karroo and kloff, from the
southern shores of tho Cape Colony right away
to the far Zambesi. And even In those distant
and difficult wilds their numbers are dally and
hourly diminishing, so that apparently In a few
more ears the great gome of all Southern
Africa will be but a memory.

In India the same war of extermination has
been and Is Incessantly waged, and with the
same results. Tho Indian lion, the great mailed
rhinoceros, the gaur, buffalo, sambur, bear, even
the tiger Itself, and many other species of great
game are vanishing rnpldly. In other countries
the same process is going buslty forward.

It is now unless some effectual method of
preservation can bo quickly Introduced abso-
lutely certain that the completo extermination
of the great gams of Africa, America, and Asia
Is merely a question of years. And in southern
Africa, especially, 'this period of extinction Is
very close at hand. The qungga (Eqwui Quagga)
has vanished: the white rhinoceros has been all
but shot to extinction ; the giraffe, t lie elephant,
the black rhinoocros. tho hippopotamus, Iran--
ell's zebra, and most of the great antelopes are
fast disappearing.

When the early Dutch settlers landed at the
Cape In 1U.V. and under thHr first Governor,
stout Jan Van Klebeek, took possession of the
soil, they found the country one vast and teem-
ing natural presere of great game. Down to the
very shores of tno Atlantic and Indian oceans
there wandered a countless multltudo of the
noblest and rarest species with which a prodigal
nature ever blessed tho earth. The elephant,
rhinoceros, ami buffaln roamed everywhere: the
hippopotamus bathed his unwieldy form In
every stream and river: tho Hon, leopard, and
cheetah pursued their prey unchecked ; thneland.
koodoo, gnu, hartrbeeat anil a number of other
fine antelopes grazed In astonishing plenty. Tho
mountain zebras juiced the sierras of the Capo
peninsula and ever)' other range of the colony In
strong troops: the quagga (now, nlasl extinct)
thronged the karroo plains. In every corner of
that tast land, upon tint and upland. In deep
and lonely kloof, and over boundless plain, thero
wandered, free and undisturbed as they had
wandered through countless ages of the past, an
unexampled array of wild animals.

Tha early Dutch settlers scarcely knew what
tnrio with this profusion of game. The elands
and koodoos broke into their gardens and vlne-- )

arils, thu elephants and rhinoceroses made hay
with their crops; tho lions besieged them In
their fort, and dogged Gov. Van Itlebeek In hrs
garden. There Is a pathetic yet ludicrous entry
In the old reconlsof the Cape commanders, bear-
ing date the "Mel January, 1(13:1. " This night,"
sass the chronicle, "It appeared as If the lions
would take the fort by storm."

In 1700, when the British first took possession
of the Cape the game was as plentiful as ever at
no great distance from Cape Town. Mr. Harris
found elephants in the present Transvaal coun-
try (where not a single elephant now remains)
In Immense numbers. Ithlnncerose were as
common as pigs in a farmyard, and were a per-
fect nuisance to the gunner. Here Is a single
Instance: "On our way from the wagons to a
hill not half a mile distant we counted," says
Harris In his book of travels, "no less than
twenty-tw-o of the white species of rhinoceros,
and were compelled In to slaughter
four." llurcheU'a zebras and quaggas. brindled
and whltu-tatlc- d gnu, were found "In Immense

J. herds," elands and hnrtebeest In " vast herds:"
springbok in "countless herds:" blesbok "In
Immenso herds." Other examples were almost
equally abundant.

Harris' books quickly attracted the notice of
many English sportsmen. Oswell, Vardon.
Murray, and Uordon Cummlng. four of tho
greatest hunters of the middle of the cen-
tury, all fascinated by his glowing descrip-
tions, found their way to these happy hunt-
ing grounds In the early forties, and the exter-
mination of great game began In earnest.
Traders were tneanwhtlo pushing ud country,
and the sale of dreams to natives which has

luce proved one of the most fruitful sources of
destruction set In. From the time of Harris's
memorable expedition the downfall of the game
of the far interior has proceeded with dreadful
rapidity. In one reason Oswell and Vardon
slew between them eighty-nin- e rhinoceroses to
take one Item of animal life alone) C.J.Ander-
son. In the fifties, shot some sixty of these Im-
mense and slow.breedlng creatures In a few

, months In southwest Africa. Gordon Cummlng
probably could boast the greatest bag of any of
these Nimrods. He shot through South Africa
from 184.-- to I860, and his butcher's bill must
bare been Immense.

Hut, It Is to be remembered, besides the great
hunters, whose books have recorded for us this
plethora of sport, there were always silently at
work In the wilds those unknown gunners who

re content to slay without troubling the world
with statistics-Englishm- en. lloer.Orlqua half-breed- s.

Hottentots, llechuanas.and other native
hunters: all these were, and still are, busy. And
to the weapons ot these obscurer sportsmen the
Kreat bulk of the gama of South Africa has, of
course, fallen. To-da-y and their
work of destruction still goes forward. Noth-
ing 11 seems can check It. How are youtopa-- v
trol or prrserve those silent. Illimitable deserts,
hundreds of miles even from a native town,
where the game still lingers, and the black hunt-jr- -

often armed nowadays with a good Martini-Henr- y
breech-loade- r is at work j At the same

Wme jou can hardly blame the black hunter for
slating the game of his country. It Is a natural
result of contact with the white man and of the
Introduction of firearms.

liortlon Camming began his hunting In istnm the northern part of Cape Colony. At that
still swarmed over tha parched

arroo plains. Quagga, wildebeest, hartebeest,
and springbok fell in numbers to his rliic. In
the detrts south of the Orange Hlver now
siievp m, j o ,M WKS i0 (ho Hope Town division

' i ' '" enjoied mngnlflcent sport
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dorntrie veldt for a good many years to come.
Oordon Cnmmlng gradually pa-he- d his way

north of the OrangeTtlvt'r.enorlng the mostextraordinary sport .and, shooting !nrr-dltl- a

quantities of gamn. IM slut all his elc chants In
U'ellakwena and namatigwnta country, nevernecdlt.gtogo further north than Mtlxhi.. notvery far from Shoshone, KhamVa old lon.Theiea'i old men ytl alive among tho ltukwlniand Itnniangvcnto lamon j the latter Is tho ChiefKlnpia hlmsell) who hunted with Cumtnliig Inthiec dsji, and rjmomtrer his exploits
well. Kl.amahtrnsilf has proved an apt pupil,
andnobettir or braver native sparteniiiti hasaver gr"i Into the httlitlng eldt.

The lest tif thu great hunters Is Mr. F. C.
Pejous. nan, of all tho pursuers of big game.
Rdoushaslietnnpim the whole the most spar-In- i:

and the Irast wasteful. In his early years.
Itl true, he pursued elephants for their Itnry.
asnme.uisnf livelihood and a matter of bus.
Inessi and by dint of immenso ronragn, energy,
and endurance, slew undoubtedly great num-
bers ot the g tiarhrdrrros. Hut,
aiart from this, Helens has always been one ofthe most merciful of hunter killing only for
the rako nf procuring s or to supply
foct for his followers.

Following Uordon Cummlng, and bitten by
tno wonderful records nf his sjmrt. came Ilald.
si In, another mighty hunter, w ho shot from 'At.
Inland to the Kambtsl from the years lnas to
1H(I0. Mr. Baldwin Is still alive and hearty,
ahlc to enjoy Bport In Cheshire and elsewhere.

In the middle fifties Ilaldwln shot chiefly In7,'ilnland and Amatongaland, where, among all
kinds of heavy game, he had Immense sport.
These countries, together with tho adjacent
Hwarlland, are now quite denuded nf great
game. At a later period he shot in thnfarln.
terlor, visiting Lako Ngamt mid the Victoria
Falls. A fine horseman and shot, possessing
wonderful nerve, William Charles Baldwin es-
tablished a reputation In Hottth Africa second to
none of the great Nlmrodswho preceded him.
Many and many a big bull elephant, many a fine
tusk of Ivory fell to his rifle. Ills game toll, too,
must have been a very heavy one.

Hut Holous found things already greatly
changed. Ily tho year 1871, when ho firstlanded, much of middle llerhuanaland and tho
Transvaal had ceased to be shooting ground.
To got among the elephants the lad as ho then
was hsd to penetrate to Matabeleland, gain
permission of lM Ilcngula, and then pass Into
Mashonaland.

In Mashonaland, along the Zambesi, In the
Mababe veldt (Ngnmlland), and In the Cliobe
Hlver country, Scions for many years hail his
nil of sport and excitement. lint the elephants
vanished rapidly, and became more and moro
hard to procure, and for some veurs before the
opening up of Mashonaland (In which he has
played so great a part), the last and best of tho
African hunters--as nno may well call him
shot specimens for museums and turned tils at-
tention to exploration. Whatever damage ho
may have done In early years among thoele
phanta, the magnificent specimens of great

sent home by Selous to tho naturalSamoand other museums, amply acquit him of
the charge of mere wnstcful slaughter.

From this rhnrge It Is Impossible to absolve
many of the great hunters. Gordon Cummlng
and many others n ere undoubtedly wnsteful In
their methods; they shot far ton often for tho
niero pleasure of slaying, and nastcd enormous
numbers of rare, singular, and beautiful game.
One can. perhaps, hardly blame them; tho pro-
fusion of animal llfo was so great, tho tempta-
tion so overpowering. No one who has not been
In tho presence of great game, mounted and
nrmed, can understand how dlOlcult It Is to slay
one's hand at such a time.

.Home years since. In wandering through Capo
Colony. I took n good deal of tmubln to ascer-
tain the distribution and numbers of the
fauna still remaining. I found, of course,
that terrible devastation hnd taken place.
Most of the nobler beasts had vanished.
Tho crowds of game that roamed the
veldt In Gordon Cummlng's time were gone, or
nearly gone. Tho quagga had become nulto ex-
tinct; the eland and the blesbok hail disap-
peared: tl.n Hon and the last rhinoceros hail
glenup the ghost In the fifties; the gemsbok
and hartebeest only found shelter in scant num-
bers In tho desert fringing tho Orange It her.
Almost the lost hippopotamus of the Cape
rivers was killed in 1H74. A few nf these behe-
moths are, however, still to be found In the
loner waters of the Orange. The elephant and
the buffalo, thanks to timely measures of the
Capo Government In years gone by. had
strangely enough been prcscned from ex-
tinction. It Is 'refreshing to lw able to
record that troops of these animals still
ranito freely In the Knrsna Forest, tho
Addo nush, and one or two other densely
jnngled localities on the southern borders nf
Caie Colony. Hut although these animals still
mam the old colony w Ithln sight of the Indian
Ocean, It Is n melsnchol) fact that ou may now
travel for a thousand miles and more up coun-
try without finding a single specimen. The
koodoo, one of the most magnificent of all tho
antelopes, thanks to the efforts of a few English
farmers in the Knstern I'rolnce, still exists.
The leopard defies extermination so far, nnd
haunts the Capo mountains In nearly e cry dis-
trict. The mountain zebra (f.'omw zrhra) lingern
on a few raugeH of the colony, along tho
Drakensbcrtf. and as far cast ns the l.ebomho
Mountains In Swaziland. I hao watched with
tho keenest delight a troop presorted on tho
farmsof friendsof mine In the Eastern 1'rnvlnce,
no great way from Port Elizabeth, where they
were, of course, never shot nt. The rurtous
bontebnk Mlrrfnpnua vujnruut), numbered of
old In the Orange Free State and Cape Colony by
hundreds of thousands. Is at the present mo-
ment represented by ono single troop, long pre-
served on the estate of a Dutch gentleman. Air.
Van der Hyh near Capo Agullms. These are the
last of their race. The white-taile- d gnu Is al-
most as near extinction, although thirty yearn
ago Inordinately plentiful. The fecund spring-
bok Is still fairly abundant on tho karroos, and
especially upon the northwest plains, near tho
Orange Hlver. Some of the smaller antelopes,
such as the rhehok, bushbok, stclnbok, duyker,
kllpsprlnger, orlbl. and blanuwbok still remain
here and there In fair numbers. The animals
here enumerated form the poor remnant of tho
once Innumerable Capo fauna; and, but for the
timely measures of protection passed by thu
Cape Government, and the private exertions of
some of the colonist, most of these animals
would by this time assuredly hate disappeared
from the country south of the Orange Hlver.
In Natal very much the same state of
things prevails, and beyond Natal, In Zulu-lan- d,

Amatongaland, and (Swaziland, the big
game have practically vanished.

In 1HD0-U- 1 I travelled through the whole of
Hechuanaland. part nf the Transvaal, much of
the Kalahari, and Ngamtland. Here I found
the conditions of the great game even more de-
plorable in many wa s than In Cape Colony.

Guns are now plentiful In every part of tlie In-

terior, and native gunners-ne- xt to the lioer
skiu hunters, the most reckless of all destroyers
of animal life are Incessantly at work. Nearly
the whole of UrltUh Hechuanaland and the
Protectorate, as far as Khama's country, hate
now been denuded of heavy game. Here and there
in the former territory a few troops of harte-bees- ts

still eke out a shuddering existence. Hut
all the remainder of that wonderful collection
of animal life depicted by Cornwallls Harris has
vanished. The plains were tenantless, save for
the small buck (stelnbnk and duvker). On the
Marltsanl Hlver, where Harris had found him-
self Involved In bewildering crowds of eery
kind of rare game, only a troop or two of harte-
beest were left. On the Mnlopo Gordon Cum-
mlng's "darling llttlo Molnpn" where that
great hunter, clad in his Highland kilt, and with
bare arms and legs nnd tost ml beard, had pur-
sued the Hon, burfaln, and other game, there re-
mained but a reed buck ur t o. English sports-
men at Mafeklng and Vryburgwere now hunt-!- :.

with foxhounds the Jackal and the duyker,
where their predecessors had not long before
pursued all kinds of noble beasts of chase, from
the giraffe downward.

To the westward, on entering the South Kala-
hari, I found gembebok, hartebeest, koodoo,
wildebeest, and a Hon or two still maintaining a
sanctuary. Even here, however, the assaults of
native hunters cannot be long resisted.

In short, Itmay be said that, notwithstanding
reclamations und attempted game laws, in?hese remoter portions of the riouth African in-

terior the great game is disappearing day by
day and hour by hour, and apparently will soon
be little more than a mere reminiscence.

Quite recently a project has been set on foot
among some prominent sportsmen and natural-
ists, which. If successfully carried out, may help
In some degree to preserve many of the rarer
species of the African mammalia especially the
larger antelopcs-lnsomedlstrlc- taof the interior.

The Idea, which Is at present inchoate. Is to
secure if txnslble a grant of a tract of land-so- me

1.00,000 acres In Mashonaland or the ad-

jacent territories, fence It in, and form a park in
which small herds of game may be enclosed. It
would not be difficult to procure the jounc of
many kinds of A f fit an game and rear them In
such a park, and drafts could bo sold off from
time to time to supply tho collections of Euro-
pean and other countries. Whether the help of
the Chartered Company or of the Hrittsh Gov-
ernment in Mouth Africa can bemllsted for such
an object, which is u matter of vital Importance;
whether the xcheine. If brought to a head, can
be made which is also an Im-
portant consideration; these are questions
hardly within the scope of this article.

Hut tbat any undertaking, hating for Its ob-
ject the rescue and pr.servatlon of the disap-
pearing fauna of South Africa, will have In this
touutry the siupathy uf all true lovers of
nature aad animal life. Is, 1 think, a fact beyond
the scope of argument. II. A. Huvpkn.

less lonesome, and so he struck tip a tun on hi
bugle. Its said tho Una be played was the
'Last Rose of Bummer,' bat anyhow. Just M
he was along toward the end of It a snorting,
big truck came bounding out ot the bush's right
toward him. Jeff saw the buck coming, but
supposed It would turn tall and tear away In
some other direction a.s soon as It saw him. The
buck didn't do anything of the kind. It slowed
tip a llttlo ns Jeff finished his tune, but when the
music ccasid It mode, for JefT more positive
than ever. All that Jeff tould do was to haul
up and whack the buck over the head with his
bugle. The buck dropped as If shot, but was up
again about as quick ns It boil gone down.

"fitnilght for Jeff the buck sprang again. JefT
was quick with Ideas. He) struck up on his
bugle 'Among the Hlgso' Barley.' soft and slow.
As ho played he walked backward. The buck
followed him like a prancing colt, keeping time
with tho music. Ily nnd by JefT had to stop to
get snino more wind, but the Instant the muslo
ceased the buck laid back Its ears, raised the
bristles on Its neck, and moils a savage break
for Jeff, JefT clapped the bugle to his )ls with-
out wasting anytime, and started In on The
Fisher's Hornpipe.' That's a mighty lively
tune, and tho buck put ofT his warlike front
and looked pleased again, while he skipped and
JlL'i:ed, Jeff said, to beat a tipsy raftman.

"Hut no man ever lived who could tongue
'The Fisher's Hornpipe' for any length of time
on an bugle, and Jeff was obliged
to let up after awhile. He had to get a tevr
gulps of fresh wind or perish In the attempt.
Hut the buck was there for fun. The situation
was entirely too solemn for him without music,
and he bristled up and went threateningly for
Jeff again as soon as Jeff stopped to grab some
breath. Then JefT blew away again, and this
time selected that good old Methodist stand-by- ,
'l'lungedlnaOnlfof Dark Despair.' Thlstunc.
JefT thought, would express his feelings Just
about then, and, lielng slow and without any
Jerk to It. would kind o' lot him ease up on his
lungs a little. As soon ns tho horn let loose again
the deer got over his mad once mure. He
mado a few efforts to prance to the tnnn, but
couldn't get step to It. He stopped, took a new
start, but with no better success. Then his hair
began to rise again. JefT saw that the buck
wasn't pleased with that tune, and he plaed It a
little faster and put some, flourishes on It.

"That was what the buck wanted, and pretty
soon ho was stepping It off like a dancing
master. All this time JefT had been walking
luickward pretty fast, and had travelled some-
thing like two miles. Half a mile further on
was his house. He thought thatlf he could hold
out that long lie would show that unreasonable
buck a trick or two himself. It wasn't any
easier to play 'Plunged In a Gulf of Dark
Despair' in Jig tlmo than it would
have been to swing his wind on 'The

'Devil's Dream or 'Money Musk.' Ho Jeff mado
up his mind that he could gradually slow down
on the tuno nnd get back to Its proper motion
without tho bnrk. who was now all taken up
with himself nnd his steps noticing the change.
JefT did so, but the buck had too good an oar fur
music and too lively a heel for dancing to bo
fooled in that way. When Joff got back to the
proper level with 'Plunged In n Gulf,' tho
mirk came to a sudden standstill. He looked at
JefT as If he couldn't believe his cars. Then Ills
dander rose worse than ever, and he went for
JefT with a hump and a snort,

"This charge of the buck scared ' Plunged In
a Gulf 'all outof JefT, and before he knew It he
was filling those woods with 'The Devil Among
the Tailors,' aa loud and as lively as that old
bugle ever mode It bellow at n general training
dance. It hit tho buck Just right, nnd he more
than waltzed around nna enjoyed It. At last the
funny procession camo right out onto Jeff's
clearing. JefT danced the fascinated buck plumb
Into his barn, and Just bad strength enuugh left
to shut t he door. Then ho wilted like a frosted
tomato plant. Ho declared to hlsdylng day that
he didn't get nil his wind bnrk for two data.
When he did get It back he went and put n rifle
ball through the buck, and was revenged."

TUXS JtVCK HAS rOM) OF HCSIC.

He Mad JeST Wllaiarth Play ke Basle, bat
C'urrlsrf Ilia Fua Too Far,

"I doa't belicvo tluit anybody ever had such a
tlina gathering In a deer as JtS Wllmsrtb did
once up In oiJ Caneadea," said Col. Noah Parker
of Gar.Wu, I'a. "In the old general training
dat s Je;T nscd to play tha bule, and he could
mavi it hum and not half try, A general train-in- ;

In AUiny county dldo't amount to any-t- h

nj if Jv.t wasn't there to wake the martial
spi-- U o! the people wltlt strains from bis bugle,

aai at the bU dance that always wound up tho
feuu-itleaJe- and his bogle had to be present aa
well or the muslo wouldn't bs complete.

"Gas time Jeff bad done bU duty with bis
bujis all day sod all nUht at a general training
and tha tloslag-u- p dance, and started for borne
early in the morning, footlns it through tho
woods. There were plenty of deer In old Caneadea
then, but Jeff wasn't any hunter. As bs trudged
alosx he thought ho would make things seem

HE WAS AFTER WII.U FOWL.

Bat rocky nrlawold Hnjt that He Klllatf a
near. Though a Hoc Turned l'p MIsbIbk,
"jTlmo mo and Doo Phillips of Pcnn Ynn and

OcMnrsoand HarrV Moras was down In Hyde
county. North Carolina, hunting ducks and
gecsa and swan," said Pocky Grlswold,

king, naturalist, and
sportsman, "I mtgnt Just as well have

bagged three bears ono day If Oc Morse hadn't
broke In on mc and got scared and begged me
to quit. I knocked one over In spite of Oc. but
I ought to bat c had the wholo three.

"We were scattered around In tho reeds,
hiding, waiting for ducks or gceso or swan to
come In. nnd, of course, weren't loaded for bear.
I knew there was plenty of bear In that country,
but hadn't thought anything about em. Whllo
I was crouching down In my reed blind, expect-
ing every minute to get my work In on some
ducks or geese or swan. I saw the reeds swaying
and swishing and heard them cracking off to
my right a hundred yards or so.

"'I'll bet a mess of Mud Pond eels." says I to
m self, ' that Oo Morso has got tired of waiting In
his blind, and has come sloshing around up here,
where he thinks he can do better, and he'll scare
every duck or gone or swan away before It get
within nine miles of usl'

"I felt considerable put out, and crept along
through the thick growth toward the spot where
the reeds were In commotion, to get within
speaking distance nf Oc, so as to tell him to lay
low and keep still. If he wanted us to get even a
fight of duck or geese or swan. I hadn't gone
far, though, liefore I found that I had been ac-

cusing Oo wrongfully. I got a glimpse through
the reeds, and first saw one big bear, then
another, and then another, making their way
along, snorting nnd growling and grunting.
Two of 'em were black bears, and the other was
cinnamon color. If It hail been Oc himself I
couldn't have been any madder, for I knew that
them bears would be Just as likely to scare duck
or geese or swan away as Oc would.

"Thunder take It!' says I. 'I s'pose I might
as well kill 'em and be done with Itl There
ain't any duck or geese or swan In eight, and
the sound of the gun 'II bo out of here and the
smell of the smoke be gone liefore any of them
fowl comes along more than likely. It won't
be a bod Idee, anyhow, to hag them three bears,
long's there ain't anything else insight,'

"ho I took out ray duck or geese or swan shot
cartridges and shoved In buckshot, I was Just
on the point of knocking over the biggest bear,
a snorting big black fellow tbat stood dern near
five feet high, when somebody grabbed hold of
my shoulder I looked around, and there was
Oo Morse looking scared.

" What ey -- I'ockv V says he.
"'Hear I' I says. "Three big bears!

Set down there and see me bag 'cm I' I says.
"'Thun-der-a-tlon- !' says he. getting more

scared every second, 'Don t bother "emt
Let's run!" says he.

"'Hunt' says I 'All the running III do Is to
run a few ounces of lead into each o' there

"Just then the big black fellow at the head of
the three saw us. and he lifted up the bristles on
his back, gave a snort that made Oo Morse
Jump four feet In the air. and rushed toward us
like a runaway engine. Oo grabbed bold of me
and hollered for help. The bear was about
thirty yards away, and In spite of Oc's holding
mo and dancing around like a wild lujln, I
blazed away. The bear Jumped In the air clear
to the top of the tallest reeds-a- nd they stood
threo feet higher than my head turned a
double summerset In the air. and fell on bis
head In the soft marsh. 111, head sank lit
clear to his shoulders, and there he stood,
like a clown doing a trick In a circus. He gave
a few kicks, and the sight was so blame comical
that I Just fell back In the reeds and yooped and
jelled. Oc's eyes hung way out on his cheeks,
und all he could do was to stand there and gasp.
When I could control myself I got up. The bear
was still standing on his head, and be was as
dead as a telegraph iole, his hind feet sticking
up straight and still in the air. The other two
bears bad come up and stood looking at their
companion. It seemed to me Just about as
scared as Oo was. I pulled up to settle 'em. but
Oo grabbed me, and begged me so to take him
away from there that I felt sorry fer him and
led him back to the blind, a mile away.

"Hay, Pocky,' said he, when I got him back
there, ' don't say nothing to theother
boys.-wtll-y- ouT

"I promised I wouldn't say anything about the
bears, and when I got back to my blind the two
live bears was gone, but the dead one stood there
on his head Just aa be died. I shoved blm over
and burled blm in the marsh, and Doo Phillips
nor Harry Morse don't know to this day that I
seen three bears that day, much less killed one."

("apt. Oscar Morse commands the steamer
Holmes of the Lake Keuka bavigation Com.
pant's fleet of steamers plying between Ham.
mondsportand PennYan. lie Is a veteran staiu-boa- t

Captain and a great sporUmon.
" Yes," said he the otherday. "I'm going down

to North Carolina again this winter after ducks
and geese and swan. I haven't been down there
since I was down with Doo Phillips of Penn
Van. and Harry Morse, and Pocky Grlswold. I
badagtcat time with Pocky one day during
that trip. We were blind hunting for fowl on
tho big marsh along Pamlico Sound, and my
blind was something like a mile from Pocky'a.
The sir was clear, and a person could see a good
wets. Suddenly I saw Pocky rise In bis blind
and wave his hat In a violently beckoning way
at ine. I could see that he waa excited over
something or other, and I knew that unless be
was quieted we'd net er get a shot at a duck or
anything elJe, so I made my way as fast as I
could through the thick reeds toward where be
was standing. I bad to take a roundabout way
on account of the creeks and bayous that lay be-

tween mo and Pocky, and 111 bet I travelled
three miles before I got to htm, Atiast, winded
and tired, I got within fair speaking distance of
blm and he put his hands up and hollered:
"Oc bears'
" There are bears down In that coun-

try, but I didn't think It likely tbat .they had
coma out of their rich feeding places In the gum
woods to slosh around la the marsh, aad aa boob
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as T got close enough to Pocky .to talk without
yelling I told him so. There's a very choice
breed of razor-bac- k hogs down there, and I
thought may be Pocky might have run across
some of them. . ." Can't bo I said, Hogs, guess

" That made him mad.
"'Hogs be d-- d The hollered. 'I guess I've

lived In Hteuben county long enough to know a'
hog when I aeo onel They're liears. I tell you I

Two btg black grlr riles and a slsmmln' big cin-
namon I They're right over yonder In tho reeds,
raisin' Calnl Iscen'eml'" Well, Pocky,' I said, 'they may bo bears,
but If they're grizzly bears and cinnamon bears
they're worth taking In with us, no mistake)

"'Two of 'em Is grlzrlles and ono Is a cinna-
mon, I tell you I ' said Pocky, 'Nobody can fool
me on liears I'

"We were making our Headquarters with a
man named Hodges. He'd had n good deal to
say about a boar he hail, that was worth all the
hogs in that country, and he set great store, by
It. We had never seen the boar, but wo had
great respect for It. When I got to where Pocky
stood, blazing with excitement titer the bear he
had discovered, heand Iwent carefully along,
so as to not frighten tho game aw ay. The reeds
were shaking as If a gale was passing through
them. Before we had gone far, out came three
tremendous big razor backs.

"There." said I. 'Itoldjou they were hogs.
Let's get out of here.'

"'Not by a blame sight." said Pocky. 'Wild
boar, by Jupiter I Better than grizzly bear, a
blame sight." .

"The big hog came along townrd us. and
Tocky held his Are until ho saw the whites of
the boar's eyes. Then he filled Its head with
buckshot, and It fell dead as a stone. Tho two
other hogs camo up nnd rooted at tho carcass.
Pocky was for dropping them In their tracks,
too. but I said thatlf there nasgolng to lie any
wild boar hunting nruuiid thero tho rest of tho
party must havo some of the fun, and got Porky
to let the other two live so that s p could go out
next day nnd hao some sport with them.

" ' Don't say a word to the Imij s, Oc' said
Pocky, 'and after supper I'll tell 'cm n
story about wild boar hunting that'll make their
hair curl I'

"So I didn't say a word. After supper thnt
night wo spread around thu fireplace, at
Hodge's, and I saw that Pocky was getting
ready to spring his wild boar storv on the Ixn s.
Just then llodge came In. Wo knew something
had pone wrong, right awov.

" ' what's the mnt ter. Htxlgc ?' said I.
"'Well, sir.' said he, 'somoorn'ry cuss has

nnd killed that crock lionrof mine, and IfPono find out who hr Is I want to tell you thnt
this neck o Hyde county 11 be a lectio toutarnnl
hot to hold him!'

"Pocky didn't tell his wild boar story. Not
that night, I don't know whether ho cter told
It at all or not. But this Is it."

nvitir.n tiie rovn rears.
They Were Circus Anlraala, nnd Unused to

the VTaya or the World.
GKTTTsnuna, Pn Oct. 20. Ono day several

months ago Jake Banks entertained the loafers
at the grocery store nt Cross Corners with a

tale, of four bears thnt he had seen in
the South Mountains. He said they plated ball
and performed various gymnastic fen Is on n
wild grajHjvlnp. Before ho hod concluded
Hanks was called away. Last Sunday, how ever,
he returned, nnd on Monday ot entng he related
the following:

" Wall," ho said. " you know there was nn old
sho bear and three half-grow- n cubs In the trav-
elling animal circus that I saw on Crow Nest
Hills, but it wasn't for several weeks that thoy
exhibited In my region again, nnd then It was
their farewell appearance.

"I had moved my camp several miles eastw ard
on the second hill, nnd was doing a llttlo nosing
around for some city chaps. I hail a mighty
close call with a lot of wildcats, run foul nf sev-
eral other dangerous animals, and once got los'.
In a big cave but I'm off tho track thnt leads to
the boar family. Wall, ono morning 1 got out
Just at daybreak and struck across to a plneo
I had heard of, about two miles nway. After
looking it over I worked around in a clrrular
direction toward my camp. Lnto In the after-
noon, and when I was still nn hour's tramp from
my tent, I struck a place where there were some
of the biggest trees I've eter seen In my life.
Theywcreaklnd of fir nnd went up forty or fifty
feet liefore there were any limb. I stood and
looked nronnd In nmarcnicnt. It was one nf the
prettiest places I hail ever stumbled upon In the
mountains. The grass was short and vers'
thick, and the few boulders thnt lay scattered
around were entered with moss.

"It struck me that this would lie a good ploco
for my camp. I had some crackers and cheese
In my pocket and I sat dow n nn the nearest nick
and began to rat them. I wita very tired nnd
might have hern half dozing, tt hen nil nf n sud-
den I was startled by a sharp crack. It raised
me to my fret mighty quick, I tell ou. I looked
carefully around, but did not see n thing sus.
plclous. Five minutes passed, and I had settled
back on tho rock nnd w ns half nslcepagatn when
there was a second crack, and as I raised my
head IsawsomcthlngilHrkand large drop to the
ground from a small hickory tree that grew
jrfiout 1.10 feet away.

"Of course. It could be only a bear or a wild-
cat, and as I wasn't nlltlred anxious to make tho
Intimate acquaintance of either, except over the
muzzle of a gun, I slid rently frnm tho rock to
tho ground and waited. In u minute or mi I
heanl a sort of nnlse back nf where I had n'fithe dark animal drop, and there, from the limb
of a large hickory. I saw swinging threo half-grow- n

bears. 1 knew Instantly it was my i!)
family, and putting aside the rlflo I

fixed myself and prepares! to watch them.
"They went through pretty much thenntlcs I

told sou about tho last time; swinging llko
tou've seen fellows at the circus. Presently
they came dow n the tree nnd came slowlr across
the grass toward me. The little wind that was
blowing was from them to mo or they would
certainly have scented me. When they enmetn
two blcrocks, about 100 feet from where I lay,
they climbed up and sat down. All this time f
was wondering where tho old olie bear could lie.
She had always watched her children mightily
close; now they were alono and seemed to bo
having a fint, time,

"Presently they got off the rocks and one went
nut a little distance and dropped nn
Then the other two ran toward him on their
hind feet, and putting their hands on his back
vaulted over him. Then they went down like-
wise and the first cub Jumped over them. Thev
were playing leapfrog, aa well as any boys 1
ever saw, and they were enlo) lng It.

"In the various chanires of position In tho pamo
one nf the bears landed near a tree that had evi-
dently been blown over several years before. It
hail been one ot the biggest nf the big fellows
that grew around tho place and It was still woll
preserved. Tho smaller boughs hail rotted
away, but tbe trunk and large limbs were black
and hard. Instead nf fixing himself for his
brothers' Jumps, he remained nn his hind fei t,
looking hard at the fallen fir. Tho other rubs
kept nn lumping, and w hen the) reached him
hsy also organ to watch the tree. I took a hand
n the looking now in) self, but although I hute

mighty fair ejes I couldn't see a thing out of
the ordinary.

"At last the cubs seemed satisfied, and with a
runt the largest made at tho tree, followed by

K la brothers. They began to work around the
trunk about fifty feet from the butt, and In u
moment I saw something llko a cloud rise from
the ground and circle around their heads. Now
I understood the situation. They had found a
bees' nest and w era for stealing the honey. They
would put their paw s Into the cavity in the tron,
bring out great lists of honey and greedily lick
It oft with their tongues. If there U ono thing,
)ou know, that bears like. It Is honey, and they
will submit to any quantity ot pain to get It,

"Meanwhile, the bees were lint Idle, ou Just
bet. There must hate been a million of them,
and they went at tbe liears llko mad. The hum
of their wings sounded like a storm, and I con-
cluded that Instead of one nest the cubs had
struck a dozen. The bear' thick hair and hide
protected them, but occasionally u bee got lu a
good thrust, and the cub would jump around
and slash at himself with his paws. The honey
was Kolug fast, and I was thluklug of pulling
quietly away toward my ramp, when one of thu
cubs suddenly climbed about rorly fret Into tho
air, and with a roar, began to batter himself on
the ear. Evidently a bee hud got Into his head
and stung him. and the pain waa awful. Instead
of becoming quiet he got worse, and turning on
his little enemies, he organ to beat them dun u
with his paws.

"Meantime bis brothers were getting In their
work with tbe honey and didn't Mem to notice
tho one lu pain. When tbey did. how ever, they
teased their robbery and looked at him with
broad grins on their faces, Suddenly each gat e
a bowl and then began the name performance
that the first bear had gone through. I laughed
until I waa tired at those three cubs knotklug
the bees right and left. In ten minutes they had
soused up the bees tliat comparatively few of
them were left. The exercise seemed to relict e
some of the pain, and thu cubs went to work on
the honey once more.

"The hole was evidently pretty large, and one
of the cubs got up on the tree and stuck his paw
into it and banded some honey out to his broth-
ers. I was about to sneak for camp again when
I saw this fellow Jump off the tree and make
rapidly toward tbe big butt. I stopped a mo-
ment to watch him. If I hadn't you would net er
bate beard this story, and the futo of the brar
family would have beeu lost In obscurity. The
other two bearr polled right af trr their brother,
and just aa they reached tbe end of the tree the
ono ahead grunted two or three times, and each
cub went down ,ou all fours and the leader
peered around the trunk. In a moment he

runted again, and the two In the rear made a5 ouble-qulc- k march fur the oilier rud ot tho
tree. Here they broke from the lltulw. tlirto

cube, and returned to their brother,
food-size-

d

one of the sticks, and thru the trio
doubled the end of the trunk and the

clubs went up and came down upon the ground
w 1th a thump, liefore 1 bail time to wonder
what they were at I beard a buulng sound that
meant but one thing, rattlesnake.

"One rattle after another went off and it waa
that the cube had struck a big nest ofClaln The thiht waa uuw ou la great shape.

The bear were. slashing away at the ground
like crazy and jumping back and forward to
avoid tbe snakes. I couldn't see well fmri my

osltlon and I crept slowly around toward thu
rocks where the bears had first netd them-
selves, I got there all properly and then things
were very plain,

"The ground was covered with the rattlers,
and the cubi had a pretty big Job on their
hands. Every time a ejnb came down It lilt a
snake, but the buzzing still went on, and from
out tho hollow butt uf the tree camo rattler after
rattler, who would go right to work on the In
vaders. As long ns the bears Could keep the
snakes far enough away to nvnld the full force
of their fangs there was little danger of tho
poison getting beyond their thick hair. The
only hope the rattlers had to win the fight was
to strike somoot the more exposed places, like
the head. The cubs were In the fight for good,
and they went ntlt In a way that pleased me
mightily, I sortof looked upon these cubs as
my particular friends, and had I suspected how
the business would end I would have taken a
hand myself.

"For ten minutes the bears' clubs went up
and down ns regular as thu ticker of that clock
there. If Hits snakes had got In nny poison It
hadn't showed Itself. I noticed that no more nf
the tarmlntscamooitt of the tree and presently
one nf the cubs threw down his club and walked
back a short distance along tho tree and rat
down with his hack against It. Ills two
brothers, after stirring through the heap of
dead snakes, followed htm nnd leaned ugalnst
tho tree, the threo Inn row. They grunted and
motioned and pointed toward the rattlers.

"While I was looking on at this conversation
I saw nn Immense rattler come rapidly from the
tree, raise its head and look around until it got
rnngo of thu cubs. Then It turned nnd aimed
Into tho nest. In a moment three rattlers
wiggled out nnd disappeared behind tho tree.
I presumed they woro lent lng for n less danger-oil- s

place, and I was nlxutt to cut post tho
cubs nnd return to my camp, when I saw first
one. then another, and then tho third snakn
come cautiously up thusldo of tho fallen plno
nnd roll themselves, one behind each licar.
Their heads swung from side to side. Hurr!'
went the rnttles. The fangs shut nut nnd each
cub was struck just back Of the car.

"Tho way those joungnters got awnko nnd
rlghUnbouted was mighty funnv. As their
muzzles faced the snakes the tnrmlnts struck
again, and tho poison went straight Into thunosu
of each bear; and before they could rcimrr
themselves they got another dose, and then tin)
snakes dropped from the tree nnd struck ns rap-
idly as they tould swing their heads. With u
howl nf anger or pain tho cutis stooped, ami,
seizing the snakes In their paws, tbey whirled
them through tha nlr and smashed tha life out
of them against tha tree." Hut the poison was getting In Its work. Tho
tul seemed perfectly crazy. They ran up and
down, beating tbemseltcs with their paws: lay
down and rolled over and over: howled and
grow led. While they w ere rolling on tha ground
they nil three manngrd to bump Into one an.
other. Thnt settled It. They were clear daft
with pain or something, nnd In nn instant n glo-
rious free fight was on the carpet. They went nt
one another with awful roars, nnd the blond be
gnu to run and tho fur nnd skliirnmcofTlngrent
pieces, I hnto seen some pretty mugh-an- d

tumble scrimmages, but this was the king of tho
heap. It was a slaughter nnd It almost made
mo sick. I turned aw at my bend. When I
looked ngnln ono cull was Hat on the ground and
the other two wrrastaggerliignrntind Inaclrcle,
waving their paws In agnny. Then, llko n flash,
the end came. Down they went llko logs, and
tho rattlers' poison worked Ita end.

"Just then 1 heanl n slight nnlse. and I al-
most Jumped out of my Jacket ns I saw tho old
she licar come rnctng ncrosa townrd her dead
children. When she gut to them she wentdown
on all fours nnd sniffed each cub all oter. Then,
with a peculiar roar she snt down beside the
tree nnd rested her head In her jmws.
"I was In a fix. Thero was the old she) bear

with her three dead rubs. If she should see mo
she would make things so hot thnt I would bo
killed. She would be sure to think I hnd killed
her cutis So I concluded to keen wry quiet.

" I waited for an biiur: si ill, thu War hnd not
mnted. Half an hour longer, and the old girl
was In exactly the same position. The Bun hod
gone down nnd It was rapidly growing dark. I
thought It was tlmotngrliiwny. I mot til quietly
nut frnm'the rocks nnd itnrted toward the near-
est tree. There tin illtnrttlty. I got back to
camp, rooked supper and turned In.

"In the morning I went straight to the hlg
trees to got Mime of the rattles. When I got
there I could hardly liellevu my ejes. Just In
exact lv the same poltlm waa the she bear, and
at her feet still lay tho bodies of her rubs. I
walked straight out Into tho opening with my
gun ready The bear didn't mm o. I went closer
and clier, nnd then 1 saw It all. The old In nr
was dead. I lnokcd her carefully over. Her
lmdv bnrunomnrk. There was only oneway to
explain it. Mio Iwddledof a brvkrn heart.' I hurled their cairatses bentdo lb fallen ir
pine, nnd tha next da) 1 brought a bvnillmard
and Planus! tt over the graven. On It I hnd out:

'"Here lies tho gj mnaallral bear faniil). a
mother and threo culw. Peace to their ashes." "

OEOltOE CAttltlSOS COVXTED 'EST,

And Maya Ther Were Twenty-thre- e Ucara
la the llrove A alatery.

lUnt.EV IttiK, Pa., Oct. i.'0. -- "Twelve hunters
flml nt the bear, and It Is hard to tell who hit it,
but It was hit. There was only one bullet In It.
Hut the bear was dead."

Suih was the news that Hurt Shilling brought
In from South Creek, Lycoming county.

"That doesn't seem much of a bag for twelve
hunters to mako out of drove of twenty-thro- e

bears." continued Mr. .'"nininc, "but thnt Is n)1
they killed. All nt tho liears. There was a dog
killed, I believe. Ed Axtell's dog Juno waa
killed. He got mixed up with three nf the bears,
and Sid Mull tried to kill all three nf tha hears
at one shut. lie missed them and killed the dog.
Tha way It all came about was this. Squire
Neyhort enmo over to Ed Axtell's one morning.

" 'Ed,' says he, 'somebody has stole ten of my
sheep.'

"'Somebody hain't dono nothln' o' tho sort,'
says I'M.

" 'Why hain't they ?' says the Squire.
""Cause It's bears that's stole your sheep.'

ssys Ed. 'That's the reason somebody hain't
dona it.'

"' That don't help me out," says the Squire.
" ' No, says Ed ; 'but It helps me out consld'a-bl- e.

I ben s'pectln there was liears prowlln'
around here, on' now I know It. I ben wnltln'
to bo sure of It 'fore I wont out arter 'cm, an'
now I'm goln'.'

" So Ed sent word around amnng the boys, and
Charley Williamson, Sid Mull, Georgo Wilson,
Hill Trumper, Harv Williamson, Heub Neyhart,
and Charley Hoot joined him to go on the hunt.
Even Ed, old bear hunter thnt he is, had no idea
that he was going to run Into bear quite as
strong ns they did, or maybe he'd a laid things
out different.

"The nine hunters started up tho wild valley
of South Creek. They hail gone about two miles
when they met George Garrison coming down
tho creek as if he was running on a bet and
had to beat the cars to win. He was bareheaded,
and looked scared. When he saw the small army
of bear hunters adt am lng ho stopiied in his
tracks, sn ling his arms, and hollered :

"Glori!" George Garrison's word goes further among
the South Creek people than any other man's in
tliu whole district, so when he gave his reasons
for lielng so much excited, the hunters quit
wondering und saw aheap nf fun ahead of them.

'You've got along here Just In time.' says
Georgo Garrison. ' 1 he woods up the rrrrk are
bo full of licar that the bears are moving north
to get more room! I was coming down the creek
when 1 saw a bear coming. I got behind a tree.
I peeked out and saw that following the bear
close was another one, and behind that one
another one. and behind that ono well,
the fact of the matter Is that 1 saw a whole
string of liears coming up the creek, I stood
there and counted tweiity.three big ones pass a
git en point. There was more coming, but my
uertrs couldn't stand It to count any further,
and so I cut and run. How many more than
twenty-lbrr- a there was I can't say. Hut they're
marching along. They ain't more than a mile
up the creek. Come on and gobble 'etui'

"This was great news. The party of hunters
spread nut on each side of the treck. Harv
Williamson and Iteub Nehnrt went clamber
lng up n stuep knoll nn the lower side. When
the) reached the top they scared three bears out
of tin brush,

"Thunder' says Heub. 'These makes
twenty-sis- !'

"Then heand Harv both fired. The bearakept
on going. A bunch ot fur and a dab or two of
blood on the ground seemed to Indicate that at
least one of the liears hod got a piece of lead in
It somewhere. Nt far beyond where Harv and
Iteub started tha bears Is the mouth of a deep
ratine, and in the rocks of the ravine Is a big
cave. The bears were trailed to the cat e. The
reports of the guns bad brought the rest of the
party to tho top of the knoll, and they spread
out and stationed themselves at various points
along the ravine, Theonly dog with the hunters
was Ed Axtell's Juno, said to be the very best
bear dog In all that country,

"The hears is In that care.' said Ed, 'an'
notltlu' will fetch 'em out but Juno.'

"So Ed put Sid Mull at a ixiint opposite the
mouth of the cave, because bid bad the name of
lielng a shot that nothing could get away from.
Then he sent Juno Into the cate to rout the
bears out. The dog hadn't been In the cate
more than ten seconds before bears began to
tumble out of the hole like bees outnfablve.
They made a great snorting and growling and
snapping of Jaws. Mull Jumped behind a rock.
Peeking out, he hollered:

"Great ginger) Look at em! One two-th- ree

four Ave six I Ginger, see 'em go!'
"Then hid happened to think tbat he had a

gun. and he Jumped out from behind the rock
and began firing. The bears bad all come out.
Thu dog Juno came out right on their heels. He
came out Just as bid was tiring, and got three
bullets In blm before he had tlmetodie. The bear
hunt was suspended for a minute w bile ICd Ax-te- ll

licked Bid MulL Then Hid dropped out
of the ranks and went home. Tbe party moved
on, tr lag to console Ed for tbe loas of his dog
while they moved. Tbey hadn't gone far when
they heard the crack of rifles up toward the

head of the ravine. The hunters made a rush
lnt'tst direction, and met Ed Hupp and Dan
Knans, two bear hunters from Collumsvllle,
where bears hnd been carrying off sheep in
droves they Mid.

"llfiw many, did you kill Tasked Ed Hupp,
referring to tho fusillade they had heanl. They
were surprised to hear thnt nothing had been
killed butnnrdog.

'"From the flock that went by tis Just now.
said Hupp, 'we thought maybe you must have
bagged a lot. Thero were live of 'em big ones!'"'I only seen three,' said Dan Knaus. I killed
ono o' them. I know!'" The hunters then fell to consulting as to what
was the, la-s-t course to pursue, when loud cries
were heard down In the valley to the right nf
tho rat Ine, The men made all haste In tbntdl-rectlo-

They found Chris Walsh and Joo Shu-le- r.

two more venturesome bear hunters. They
were In tho fork of n big chestnut tree, yelling
llko Indians. When thoy saw tho big hunting
party advancing they yelled !

"'Git your guns ready I The woods Is swarm-I- n'

with bear! There'a one right at tho foot o'
this tree howl lie's got US trecdf Blng hlml'" Sure enough, there was a big bear nt the foot
of the tree. But hn was dead, lie was evidently
one of tho bears that had run the gauntlet at
the ravine. Chris and Joe camo down out of
tho tree.

"'Ding Vml" said Joe. 'They came down
often tho hill j onder like n hurrycanennd sur-
rounded us. We shinned up the tree quicker 'nscat, I counted rlet en big ones besides the one
that stayed here nt the foot o' the tree an' kicked
tho bucket, Thohulleletrn is nut In the brush
yonder somewheres. nn' I don't know how many
more of 'em.'" The big hunting party scoured the woods In
all directions, they said, but couldn't find hide
nor hnlrof any of tho drove."' Where alio' them twenty-fiv- e bear could a
got too,' sn)S Kd Axtcll, Is a caution to mira-
cles!'

"No one knows who fired tho shot tbat killed
the ono bear, but of tho twelve men who flretln
gun during the oxritcment each ono dei lares
that there Is no doubt In the world but thnt It
was his bullet thnt made the fatal hole In It.
Hut that doesn't seem so much of n msterytii
folks in general as does tho uttor.illsnnpoarnnt a
of tho twenty-fi- t e other hlg bears, and thnt the
wny George Garrison Is lielng
about lilsrntintof thn procession of bears up
South Creek Is worrying him amazingly."

A STEER KILT, AT FORT NIT.T..

Hplrltesl Heenen at the Issue of Itref by the
ftoremmeat to Indlnne,

Foot Sim, O. T., Oct. in. -- Picture in your
mind a broad prairie with sand hills and dwarf-
ed shrubliery. Behind you cluster hnlf n dozen
dull-re- d frame buildings. To jour left Is n big
corral built of skinned poles. Beforo you slopes
the brown plain until it dips Into a linked hol-
low, rising bctond In n long, smooth range. A
bearded row.punchor clings to the tops of the
corrot poles near an opening barred by a gate.
Inslilo the corral n herd of rattle plunge nnd
snort under the rawhide lashes of two cowboys
mounted nn Mexican ponies. Outside the corral
gate, on tho left, rango Klot-o- , Comanche,
and Apnche Indians mounted on ponies,
gorgeous In hunting trappings and festivity
paint, stolid of countenance, clutching their
rifles across their saddles. Opposite them, on
the other side of tho corral gate, are grouped
other Indians, young braves and bovs, also on
pontes, watching their fathers across tho gate
path.' Hohlnd tho corral aro numberless'
wagons, quaint In their trappings, filled with
squaw s and children.

The raises his hand. The corral
goto opens. A steer dnshes forth. The goto
closes. The cow.puncher consults n slip of
paper and yells "Odlcpaht" Able chief rides
forth from tho Indians on tho left, A group of
young braves on tho other side of the gate move
forward. Tho atcer stops suddenly nnd lowers
his head. snlfTlng tho ground. Odlcpalt motions
to nno of his joung braves, and an arrow darts
deep Into the steer's side.

There is n snort, n bellow, a shrill squeal, and
tho steer darts madly bejond the line of In-

dians, plunging hcadlnngdnwn the slopo toward
the gully below. As he rushes on Odlepah
throws ofT his gorgeous blanket and his gaudy
trappings. His pony spurns tho ground bounding
af(er the steer. In his wake press his young
bratcs. They shout with delight. The steer
hears them and pushes ahead, straining to reach
the gully In rafety.

Suddenly, from tho group of horseman, darts
a voung brave, mounted on a roan pony. He
leans far forward, his head reaching almost to
his pony's throat. He urges his lony ahead,
circling far to the left. Then he, turns quickly
to tho right and liears down on the steer, striv-
ing to cut him oft from the gully and turn him
through an easy trail onto tho rango beyond.
Slnwly he gains. As he draws nearer, tho steer
veers to the right and stops, Tho pony of the
Indian sinks nn his haunches. The steer hesi-
tates, then runs pell-me- ll across the trail and
up the range beyond.
' A great shout goes up from the Indians In
pursuit. They break out Into a skirmish line
covering a hundred ) arils nf the range. Odlcpnh
rides near the right end. The braves In the
middle nf tho line rloso up until they aro within
eighty paces of the steer. The bucks nn4he end
of the lino gallop on until they nro nn a line
with tho steer. Then they gradually clone In.
The steer sees he Is surrounded. Ho makes an
attempt to break through tho cirrle. Ponies
block his way on every side. He halts, swinging
his bend to and fro, his tongue hanging out and
touching, the grass.

Then Odlepah leave tho circle, riding within
It close to the steer, lie settles firmly on his
pony and raises his rifle. His men fnll bark,
Odlepah nods his head. Again hn arrow plprces
the steer. Again It bellows nnd stnrts for free-dn-

There is a crack of the rifle; the steer
staggers, runs a few paces, kicks, totters, nnd
falls. As It falls thu hovs close in. and leaving
their ponies begin to open his hide. Odlepah
rides slowly away.

The beef Issue, nr. ns It Is known to the In-
dians, " steer kill." has begun.

Comparatively few people, nsldo from soldiers
nr stray hnvemarrled Indian
squaws, bat e seen n beef Issue conducted In'true
Indian atvle. In the heart nf the renprratlnn
set apart fur tha Kiowa, Comanche, and Apache
Indians In the Oklahoma country may be seen
tho lnrgest beef Issues now held In the country.
Two miles west of Fort Sill Is a group of framebuildings known to the Indians as Ited Store,
nnd to the soldiers as Cash Creek Agency. Lieut,
Nichols of the army Is the Indian agent.

Issues nf rations are made to the Indians by
Lieut. Nichols In a quantity per capita of about
HO per cent, of the food allowance of a Govern-
ment soldier. The mode nf Issuing beef or mrat
to the Indians long troubled the Government.
Gen. Miles salted the difficult)-- . A census, a
Henri y art urate as possible, w us prepiml nf all
the Indians on the, reservation bucka. braves,
squaws, and children. It was ascertained how
man) wives and children belonged to each buck.
This was done onlv after months of lubnr.

It was then decided to Issue one lx-c-f to every
thirty Indians et erv thlrtv doj s. The weight of
the beef Is averages! at KM) pounds. Two rations
a day for thirty Indians for fourteen days
amount to 8t0 pounds, or a pound apiece at
each meal. This Is fully six ounces better than
what the Indian calls hunger point, which
means food enough to taste, but not to make a
meal of.

Heef Is Issued every other Saturday at Hed
Stone. The issue liegins at II o'clock In the
morning. For several das before the Issue
Indian chiefs, w Ith ono or two and sometimes srmany as live of their squaws and numerous
voting bravesand children, appearat thu agency,
bringing tents with them. They pitch their
tepees on the prairie near t he corral. The morn,
lng of an insue thero are more than S00 white
tepees dotting the plain or ranged lit long rows
In villages, which In turn form a mammoth
Indian city of white.

Chief among these Indians are linking Glask
and Stumbling Brar, the big chiefs nf the Co.
maurhe and Kiowa Nations. Then there Is
Quana. formerly big chief of tho t'omanrhrs.
w Ith his laxly guard of six braves und his record
of a M'ore of personal encounter" with other
warriors for the possession of squaws, Tablto-a- ,
Pahslta, and Tubahnrtty are there, ton.

At sunrise on the mornlnir ot tho issue the
iquaws are astir. They hitch up the queer

'tehlcles tbevcall wagons, whet thu knives, and
prepare the festivity costumesoftboir husbands.
The buck sleeps late. Ills break fast awaits him.
After eating he rides tntho agency and accounts
for bis thirty mouths nerresury to entitle him
to a beef. Frequently twoor three brausconi.
bine todraw aberf, the total nf their squaws
and children numbering thirty. Attempts aro
made to swindle one young brave trying tore,
prat much as a fraudulent totrr dors at an
election. They seldom succeed.

After the buck leaves thu agency he returns
to tils tenee and makes ready for the issue. Tlus
takes him almcut two hour. He sets nut for
the corral a few minutes before tbe lasue brgltis.
Ill braves and sons follow in thu rear. After
all have goue the squaw bundle their papporwrs
Into the wagons and follow slowly, keeping
their husbands lu sight.

After the brat beef Is freed the. Issue goes on
rapidly. As fast as the-co- puncher with the
list prepared by the agent calls off the names nf
the various chief the steers are drlt en out to be
killed. The chiefs and their oung suns, like
Odlepah aad hi )ouths, start the steer on a
life and death race before killing It. bbould
an Indian kill a steer without a chose be Is
sneered at by his fellow brutra. Suchabrate
U nu true sportsman, they say. It U e ustomary
to delay tbe killing of the tint steer out from
the corral until the lost sterr Is turned loiike.
Then every Indian strives to kill bis beef before
any of tbe other steer fall Care I also taken
by the brave to drop their beef In acontenlrnt
siot, where the squaws ran reach it easily w 1th
tba wagons.

Tbe squaws wait In the wagons In the rear ot
the corral until the last beef Is freed. Then
they drive forward watching the chase and
waiting to the end. The prairie I teeming
with life. The steers gallop madly to and fro,
and the Indians In gaudy garmrnts follow, yell,
ins and shooting. Then the iile diva away;
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there Is a stray shot or two, then a moment' H
silence. It Is followed by bedlam. Tho squaws v

lean far outof the w.tgnns. 1 ishlng the ponies HInto a gallop and jell with their children llko , fjH
mad. Numberless dogs trait about the wagons, 1 IM
nnd they join In the noise, barking and howling. ' CaalThe squaws drive straight I" the steers killed by , Kltheir husbands. They leap from the wagon l
with barrel knives as thoy near tho carcasses, gy
On their knees .they work nt the hide, of tho i
steer. The rhlldrcn and dogs lehd their aid, Ihsr ') n
latter selrlng tho hide in their months, pulling i Ji
and growling. ' 'M

In n twinkling the hide Is off. The brave ,Jtp
slnnd Idly by watching the wurkers. Not. J, ,vo
pound of tho beef Is thrown tinny. Even th jl hi?
entrails aro packed Into the wagons. The wo- - 'ifmen and dogs pause at times In their work to t "llick Ihelrcliopsnrenlncholrobltiif taw meat, - "fL

such as tho liver. The butchering Is done In. JP,
surprisingly short time, seldom lasting oter flf , "l 'lY
teen minutes. Tho buiks remount their ponies,
tha sqnaws climb Into their wagons, and nil t ,B
start for the tepees. The hide trails on tho fground behind the wngun, with the dugs snap- -
ping stealthily at II. Sisiii tliaprnlrlc Isilrsertid . A
satrforn litter of hinds mounted with broad , a A
horns over dull, glassy ryes. y &A

"OlMSIK COO.V.' ji KS
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Ton tVIU Altvajs May That After Eating; " ,

Coon Cooked la Thla Way, ,t &

Mtt.roitli, To., Oct, they carry 1
around on their fnt little bodlcschnlreand tooth 1 h
somomorsclf of food, the conn nnd thn wood J v
chuck are treated with contempt by those who $j ,ji

affect to know what are the good things to eat $ y
nnd what are not. These idee folk even look ! ki"
nskiincenl those who, eat coon and wootlchuik, "I l
wonder at tho fortitude of their stomachs, and, J J $tt

their gorge were rising, exclaim: j 8
"Coon nnd woodt buck! Fnughl" . 'j f
Yet If they but knew tho coon and woodrhuck j '1

aright, their cry, with smacking of the lips, ( i

would bo rather: .
1 1 1v"Coonnnd woodchuckl Yum-m-- yum-m-m- I i 'j

" I I
That the onnn'and tho woodchuck, especially Sfl

the woojohuck, have much within tlicmselves 1. flf ,cj

that has worked to discredit their edible quail-- . j f
ties no nno who has anatomical knowledge of 1 3r
them will attempt to deny, but this has not jfch
worked half so much toward bringing them Into j 'ft i
popular contempt aa has tho Ignorance, of rooks 4 J

In preparing and serving them. Thero are fsir . (

people who know how to rook a coon or a wood- - , '3,1 '

chuck. If neither nf them Is conked properly, I Wj '
about all jou will get outof It will lie n lot of ' fk',t
greaso and a bad smell. And that Is moro Srf
than likely what will result from tho efforts of $hi
the avurnga cook In preparing a ooon or a wood- - J mn1
chuck for the table. Hut this should be no ills-- Wte
parngrment ot cither. Thn choicest chicken '. wp J
that ever hod Its neck wrung may come from I m.'&
tha manipulation of a careless or inexpert coolt i, uLl
so redolent or so Impregnated with the bitter- - Ujuj
ness of a gnll ruptured In cleaning that tha ' Sj jstomach nf a Digger Indian would do Itself JJ7
credit by revolting from tho dish. H rook trout, aEf'i
n fish sweet nnd savory enough to almost bo u Ru i
eaten raw nnd relished, after passing through v& j
tho hands of on alleged took, may defy any on 'I lVt
to tell whether It was fried catfish nr over- - vli
dono nali'a l)tjir. A hell-dlt- duck, that ' illanlmatu reservoir of rank flh oil, and concen- - i'-'-t,

trnted seat nf toughness, may be serves! by ,ij
another rook In such delicious shape and flavor ' ,S' 1

that old Epicurus himself would have declared irfthat It was a dish fit for the gods. Your bad '.' '

cook can resolve thacholcest of things Into a & J

cullnory ruin. Your good cook inn mako of an '( rg
apparently hopeless morsel n thing nflwautyand. , ,, JSn
a Joy long alter jou have eci ten It. Hutctenthe f J

best of cooks fall when they come to cook a coon j
or n woodchuck. And that Is why thecholio k .
bits that these generally despised little animals I ij ;
carry on their bnnes are under the ban. . I a 3'

Tha coon Is plentiful In Pike county. So Is the Mf"!t
woodchuck. 'Itoth will be going to sleep for the) B.JI
winter mouths by and by the coon In his oosey A j J
nest In tho treo hollow or rooky crevice, nnd tho t )

In his nicely upholstered burrow, 1; ,,
ecu In tho ground. And. by the way, the i .

wcnther-wist- ! old Pike county woodsmen, who i
gather their wisdom from observation, alleged 1 Slior Imagined, of tho doings nnd wny of birds ' ' mi a
and animals, declare that they Iiavo noticed SJ'l c
that the woodchuck lias been busy tikis fnll dig- - 'ji:' 1
Sing his burrow much deeper than ha ordinarily t'

This, they say. la nn unfailing sign nf a . 'i- -

cold and hard winter. Thu woodchuck Is bur- - 51 1 H'
rowing deep I localise the unusual cold would , r.
reach nnd disturb him If he left his nest at tho ij iordinary depth. y,J K

But Imth of these lively little animals are very ' I..S

wide awakens yet, and getting In prime condl- - X, H

Hon for comatose wintering. Lctanynnn who 1 3'
has hail lifelong dnubt ntmut the pnssiblllllty of . H
a coon or a woodchuck being made a viand to tlji
be even totcrnttsl on tho table at a tannery i ,jl'3
boarding huuer. go out and himself fill thu first I1 ItajV
requirement of tiie recipe for cooking a erton or f TjH
a wondrhuck that Mrs. (J. W. Hart of Shohola It3
Falls has "thiink up." and then let Mrs. Hart , is
do thereof. If so be. then. If the coon or tho yl;
woodchuck is not a revelation to him and a ' .
thing to doto on, his iwilate has not the liner ; w
sense nor his stomach thu fitness for aught sat o X
the baser things tif kettle, pot, and pan. J

This particular requirement of Mrs. Hart'a ;, '
formula is paramount. It is antedated, of vcourse, by the famous and ancient recipe for ' fi.

rotiklnga hare, with Its wiso and II rm counsel ' IJJ'that yon first nur bore. With Just as ' p
much wisdom and firmness Mrs. Hart insists . ,'t
that nu shall llrst catch our coon, or jour '
wooile buck, liefore ou may brine her recipe to ItMbear tiinn Its cooking. This requirement makes '('ift'

--coking nil the more enjoyable applying It Lllr
espoclally to the enon. The rnlrhl.lg nf your TrW,
wneidcl.uck will not mid much zest to the cull- - i'liinary cequenco. It may bo Just ns well to let yiitji
some one else catch jour ttiMslrhuck, Thero "If jj
Isn't much sportnr Suggestion nfsimrt In sitting .

tin tho edge of n meadow iratrlilng a wood- - f X
chuck's hole, waiting for tha woodchuck B fto come out and let you put n ball through hi 'X U
brad, for tbe rlmmes are Hint he won't doll, ' $
After sitting there IhunrMx hours without tho t A
wondrhtifk showing himself you are apt to set ' ii,mad nnd go away saying things, n state af mind . J,sl
that would not be quieted much If jou knew i US.
that tho woodchuck had been all these hours Jfiii'
with tliatlpnf his noso nt tho entrance of his yirtli
burrow, and his sharp cyetlxeil on tnu, waiting ,,vlfor you to get up nnd gn away. That is Just,
what tbe weextchurk would hate liecn doing, jKj,
sure as yon live1, and you will not hate gnno two t. t"M
roils from, yotrr. loog "walling place before tha K ,'H
itnodrhtirk lias tmnnnl nuLtif hU bote and la 'itlFZi
sitting nn his haunches thetc. chuckling glee- - ')Ak
fully to himself as hi- - gnres nny our departing ,s 'tS'foeiUtc'is. So it fill bo Just ns well to let some j ,m'
one rise rntcli your groiindhuir. I, i

But theeoon fa different. The woodihuil. Is n '. ,M
clumsy, cowardly, petty larceny thief that ct- - iJ l
ties In a rlnver field and doea not c tlvo rial 78
away from home. Theeoon Is n roe lng. reck- - .lit'let--, rollicking freenooter, whose range covers 'tilmiles nf woods and thicket and swamp and field. i. ITThere Is excitement and toll und trouble, skill i'lrngaluot skill, cunning agulnst running, endur- - A !lf
mire against endurance when you go nut to iii
cattli your conn, with tbe night over and around ' . 1J;
all. Hit dark i.oods darker, and thu entangling s gi
thickets, the, devious swampa, the murmuring w 3.
brimkr, each and etery one up In nrms to pro. r '
trct.mil aid the game you and your dog aro
prrMng to lis end In spite of dnrknrss and
thickets nnd brooks nnd drt Inns swamps. And
you willprrsshlm therr,too,lfyouuroiiieariirst I X

about catching y our rooti. niidlf your dogs aro , j!
good The man who haaever participated In a j"
night's rntrhlng of a nmn.and who ran then ';
say that the garao that rumen from n chase llkn j i
that was not mode for great possibilities If ,i
triated right by the rook, I fit for treason, and J '
dia-M- know what's good. IS

Then, having caught jour coon and had It 1 3
skinned, If you submit It to the treatment called f J
for by Mr. llnrt'sToHpe. which Is one peculiar eg M,

to that part of Pike tounty, tt will dawn on you. lTj; h,when tnu partake nf it, what cikjii was mado 9ks &
for. One mistake thennliuary cisik has always Jjsf
made when he starts In to cook a roon Is that 5(6 ".
thu more the fut hue an Irate mi It the better. W

"Cut off ul! the fut you pnvdhly call." saj-- -
Mr. Hart, "Thrncut the nam (or the wihnI. 1 W
t huil.) into its parts. Put them in ruld water f J
mude quite htning with salt. 'I his Is todraw
out the blood, which I hot nnd overabundant in "

all ; animals. Whrn the Mood has '
li'ii reiiioted from thu flesh, jmurutf that water .'

and tover the parts erltli rlenn water, into which '
handful nf suluratus. Leave jour enon

ur woodchuck) in this water not lees Hum nna
iiiiirormorK than twnf Then tuke it nut and J

IhiII until it Unlcels done, T he boiling nf the ' Jmeat done, have ready a lun with plenty of but- - Jter well flavored with union lull. Fry theiiarti 5
(urwiaslrhui'kllli that until It iiiictl browned, ' V
It Is thin rviuly loferee, und It Nan Komli nldas " S.'
ltMnl," W

That Is the way tn cook a tiinn nr a wood. j ' .3
chuck. When rithe--r of these misjudged pro-- . f tvidersof somrlhlnggoml loeatirpelallt room ft IF
I prrwrel and tertrd in this way the man who 1n ill
gum to the table in scofT will remain meat; a
and he'll ask for more, may lie, two nr thrift ,

tlmis. And ctrr after. If he has such K'r--

chance os in pass where they look roou thus i
and he hears at lahle the announcement; "line I,
is chicken, reust lamb, aumn venlxm, eta fcl-- o ' V -

coon. What may I help juu tof" hewlllsdy; ,
"Gluimecoon!" V

ii . AT?

Jeata and Ilia Haaka la Jail, 1,k
fVOJl fac OiurCr.Jouraaf, ' lHH

A clammy row snake occupies a conspicuous It
place at the tounty Jail, aulistantiating a Strang aft
snake story couurctwl with on of the 1110.111, K0v
shiners now confined there for brating Uncle 1U1
Sam nut of his tax, M

About two weeks agii John Jones of Magoffin I mmcounty was brought to the city and lodgrd in litJail on the charge of moonshlnlng. He carried IIa leathsr sale hrl, which he was compelled to '!Irateln theotneeof the Jail, After being lm- -
prlMined for srveral hnursJonea called one of
the turnkey a to tho bar and asked him to ,"
plrasefeed "thatsnukewhat was In bissatthel," ', KThl surprising statrtnuiit proved to lie true, for (11
the satchel nail) contained a live snake, which ' "mil
Jones called "Old Bob" In a very artectlouate Iff
tone. The snake was fed and pUrcil In a box i--

where It could Le by the tlsltiirs. Jones ihandled it without fear, and said tt had brrn his Vpet for a long time. He was rwrully fined $100 9
and given sentence of sixty days for making .
moonshine whkkey. He aaks every day about I 'h
bow "Old Bob" is getting along, audwUl Ul !hint back homo when he get out. 1 ( H
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